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The Journey Through the Desert Rev. Annie Henninger
It is the beginning of  the time of  fasting. For four days 
you will be alone; you will neither eat nor drink. You will rely 
totally on the Spirit for spiritual sustenance. This time begins 
in the womb-darkness of  the sweat lodge. Prayers are prayed, 
offerings are made, and one last sip of  water is savored. The 
KHDWRI WKHORGJHSXULÀHVDOOWKRVHZKRKDYHEHHQFKRVHQWR
enter into its darkness. The time of  birthing into the spiritual 
world of  the Fast is near. On your knees you crawl from the 
lodge. It is the birth canal into the spirit world in which you 
will live for the next four days, crying for a vision, hungering 
and thirsting for the Holy One. 
We, like Nicodemus have come to Jesus in the night to in-
quire about the possibility of  being born again. It is possible 
for a new birth to take place in our spirits. Nicodemus asks: 
“How can anyone be born after having grown old. Can one 
enter a second time into the mother’s womb and be born?” 
It is the possibility of  beginning over again that has led us to 
this fast.
Night and day become one. You wait alone in the sacred 
altar space, high on a hill or deep in the woods, for the Spirit 
to come and speak to you. You wait, you hunger and thirst, 
ZKLOHORQHOLQHVVDQGGRXEWÀOO\RX%XWVWLOO\RXZDLW:KDWD
journey this time of  Lent has been! Five weeks and the jour-
ney quickly leads us to the Cross; then, on to resurrection. 
We have reached and passed the halfway point of  our Lenten 
journey. 
At the beginning of  his ministry, newly-baptized by water 
and the Spirit, Jesus was driven into the desert to begin His 
forty day fast, His vision quest. He would be challenged by 
spirits who would try to lead Him away from his call from the 
Creator. Our fast began like that of  Jesus; this Lent leaves us 
crying for a vision. We were signed with ashes at the begin-
ning of  our Lenten journey as are those who emerge from 
the sweat lodge to begin their fast, to announce to the spirit 
world that the fasting has begun.
Hunger and thirst are your companions in the wilderness. 
2XUOLYHVDUHIRFXVHGRQÀOOLQJRXUVWRPDFKVDQGTXHQFKLQJ
our thirsts. Time alone on the Fast opens us to the deeper 
hungers and thirsts in our lives. That was the good news 
which Jesus tried to convey to the Samaritan woman at the 
well. He was offering her water that would quench the deep-
est thirsts of  her spirit. He was offering her living water. Jesus 
said to the woman: “If  you knew the gift of  God and who 
it is that is saying to you, ‘Give me  a drink,’ you would have 
asked him and he would have given you living water.” This 
time of  fasting allows us to trust that our thirst will be satis-
ÀHGE\*RGDORQH,WLVSRVVLEOHWRGULQNGHHSO\IURPWKHZHOO
of  living water. We are not alone as we cry for a vision. The 
hunger and thirst is real but we are being fed. It is possible, in 
the spirit world, to go without food and water for this time of  
fasting. The Holy One will be your food and drink.
Something happens as you fast and pray. You slow down. 
You begin to notice the smallest things around you. The si-
lence seeps into your spirit and you allow creation to speak to 
\RX7KHGUDJRQÁLHVNHHS\RXFRPSDQ\7KHQLJKWVN\ÀOOV
you with wonder. All of  creation shouts of  God’s presence. 
You are like the man born blind, seeing the world for the very 
ÀUVWWLPH+HGLGQRWTXHVWLRQWKHJLIWRI VLJKWWKDWZDVJLYHQ
to him. He simply states the facts: “He put mud in my eyes. 
Then I washed and now I see.” The Lenten journey is about 
learning to see in a new way. 
You return from the Fast and now you see the world, 
your life, and yourself  through new eyes.
This time of  the Fast is a time both of  death and rebirth. 
We go into our Lenten fast that we might be resurrected with 
-HVXVZKHQWKHVHIRUW\GD\VDUHÀQLVKHG:HMRXUQH\WRWKH
grave with Jesus. Our hope is in the reality of  the Resurrec-
tion. We are resurrected, not by the possibility of  death but 
by living through the experience of  it. 
We know the story of  the valley of  dry bones. The Lord 
God speaks to those bones and gives them life. “Thus says 
the Lord God to these bones. I will cause breath to enter you 
DQG\RXVKDOOOLYH,ZLOOOD\VLQHZVRQ\RXDQGZLOOFDXVHÁHVK
to come upon you and cover you with skin, and put breath in 
you and you shall live.” God will take our brokenness and re-
FRQÀJXUHXV*RGZLOOEUHDWKHWKHEUHDWKRI OLIHLQWRRXUROG
bones and make us a new creation. In our sinfulness we have 
become dismembered, our bones and spirits are scattered. 
Our time in the desert is meant to recreate and re-member us.
Lazarus knew what it was like to be re-membered, to 
be made new and restored to life. Jesus called Lazarus back 
from the grave in those most powerful words: “Lazarus come 
out,” and to his friends “Unbind him and let him go.” Laza-
UXVFDPHRXWIURPWKHWRPEKLVELQGLQJVÁ\LQJLQWKHEUHH]H
He was free of  those things in his life that kept him from fully 
responding to God’s call.
This Lenten fast is a time for being freed from those 
things that separate us from God. At the beginning of  this 
Lenten fast we were invited to lighten our loads and journey 
with Jesus, through the desert. Like Lazarus, we have been 
called forth from those things which bind us; like Nicodemus, 
from those things which blind us from seeing the hand of  
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KHDWRI WKHORGJHSXULÀHVDOOWKRVHZKRKDYHEHHQFKRVHQWR
ZKLOHORQHOLQHVVDQGGRXEWÀOO\RX%XWVWLOO\RXZDLW:KDWD
2XUOLYHVDUHIRFXVHGRQÀOOLQJRXUVWRPDFKVDQGTXHQFKLQJ
ÀHGE\*RGDORQH,WLVSRVVLEOHWRGULQNGHHSO\IURPWKHZHOO
\RX7KHGUDJRQÁLHVNHHS\RXFRPSDQ\7KHQLJKWVN\ÀOOV
ÀUVWWLPH+HGLGQRWTXHVWLRQWKHJLIWRI VLJKWWKDWZDVJLYHQ
-HVXVZKHQWKHVHIRUW\GD\VDUHÀQLVKHG:HMRXUQH\WRWKH
DQG\RXVKDOOOLYH,ZLOOOD\VLQHZVRQ\RXDQGZLOOFDXVHÁHVK
FRQÀJXUHXV*RGZLOOEUHDWKHWKHEUHDWKRI OLIHLQWRRXUROG
UXVFDPHRXWIURPWKHWRPEKLVELQGLQJVÁ\LQJLQWKHEUHH]H
God in all of  creation; and like the woman at the well, from 
those things that neither feed us nor quench our thirst.
We will emerge from this Fast, this vision quest of  ours, 
somehow freer, loosened from those things that bind us, re-
introduced into a world that has newness about it. We will 
have been transformed by our time alone walking in the spirit 
world. We will know a world which has been transformed by 
the Spirit.
<RXDUHÀQDOO\OHGIURPWKHSODFHRI IDVWLQJWREHSXULÀHG
once again in the sweat lodge. You are given food to eat and 
water to drink. You have cried out for a vision, a new way of  
seeing, and you have been transformed.                  
Cruciform, Susan Forshey
7KH5HY$QQLH+HQQLQJHULVD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Community and she has been richly blessed in her work. The liturgical formation she received at Saint John’s has enriched her ministry and priesthood. 
She is the proud mother of  six, all of  whom were young children while she was at Saint John’s and she is now an even prouder grandmother of  11.
4 obsculta
OLYLQJ*RG VLJQLÀHVPLVVLRQ«-HVXV WKH+RO\ RQH RI *RG
LVWKHRQHVHQWE\*RG+LVZKROHLGHQWLW\LV´EHLQJVHQWµ«
+HOLYHVWRWDOO\´IURPWKH)DWKHUµ«$IWHUWKH5HVXUUHFWLRQ
-HVXV GUDZV WKH GLVFLSOHV LQWR WKLV G\QDPLF RI  PLVVLRQ«
:LWK WKHVH ZRUGV 3RSH %HQHGLFW ;9, DUWLFXODWHV WKDW
$FFRUGLQJWR%HQHGLFW;9,PLVVLRQLVFKDUDFWHUL]HGE\
VHQWµ UHPDLQV LQFRPSOHWH E\ LWVHOI $V %HQHGLFW ;9, KDV
,QZKDWIROORZV,DUJXHWKDW)UDQFLVRI $VVLVLLGHQWLÀHV
7KDWLV)UDQFLVGHVLUHVÀUVWWRHQWHULQWRWKHLQQHUOLIH
PXVWHQWHUÀUVWLQWRWKHRWKHU·VH[SHULHQFH7KXVIRU)UDQFLV
3RSH%HQHGLFW;9,
UHDOO\UHÁHFWVWKH´,µRI )UDQFLV³WRXQGHUVWDQGKLVYLVLRQWKLV
RI WKH/HVVHU%URWKHUV7KH
3UHOLPLQDU\5HPDUNVRQWKH5HJXODQRQEXOODWD
,QWKLVÀUVWVHFWLRQ,VHWIRUWKVRPHRI WKHNH\HOHPHQWV
-HVXV&KULVWZKRUHTXLUHVGLVFLSOHVKLS)RU)UDQFLVDVSHFLÀF
DSHQXOWLPDWHZD\)UDQFLV·XOWLPDWHFRQFHUQOLHVLQWKHÀJXUH
(GV0LFKDHO%ODVWLF
-D\+DPPRQGDQG-$:D\QH+HOOPDQQ6W%RQDYHQWXUH1<
'DPLDQ0F(OUDWK6DLQW%RQDYHQWXUH1<7KH)UDQFLVFDQ
:ULWLQJV7UDQV3DXO%DUUHW6DLQW%RQDYHQWXUH1<)UDQFLVFDQ
2EVFXOWD3UL]H
The following essay by Thomas Piolata of Saint Louis University is the winner of our inaugural Obsculta theological essay contest 
for college juniors and seniors. In addition to having his essay published, Mr. Piolata receives a FDVKSUL]H and a 
VFKRODUVKLS
The name of the prize, like this journal, is the opening word of The Rule of Benedict. The full phrase is: “Listen with the ear of your 
heart.” This simple admonition shapes not only the life of the monastic community at Saint John’s but also the way Saint John’s 
University School of Theology·Seminary seeks to do our theology and preparation for ministry. In a world where people too 
RIWHQVSHDNÀUVWDQGDVNTXHVWLRQVODWHUZHVHHNWROLVWHQ³WROLVWHQIRUWKHYRLFHRIWKH6SLULWLQ6FULSWXUHWUDGLWLRQHDFKRWKHU
and the world. Out of this listening we speak that Word of God in a way we hope can be heard and even inspire the world in 
which we live.
The Obsculta prize is meant to encourage theological thinking, discussion, and writing in that spirit. We also hope it might encour-
age some of our best and brightest students to think seriously about vocations in theology or ministry.
Contest essays can be on any topic of Christian theology, including comparative studies of other religions and pastoral or practi-
cal theology, as well as disciplines such as Scripture, history, or systematics. If you know someone who might be eligible, perhaps 
one of your own students, encourage them to check it out.
Further information about the contest can be found at our website http://www1.csbsju.edu/sot.
William J. Cahoy, Dean                                                                                                                                                                                  
Saint John’s University School of  Theology·Seminary
Stella Maris, Chris Calderone
